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XI. 
“Mannoop,” my guide remarked, 
**is a great dower, 
The hope of {glory, and the prop of 
power, 
In every prosperous nation. 
O’er its displays, the daintiest critic 
gloats, 
nd half its hours a polished world 
devotes 
Unto its cultivation. 


“ With what results? Our visits of 
to-night 

| Upon that question, friend, should 
throw some t. 

In the great Titan tussle 

Called Civilisation, sense may not 
refuse 

To recognise the ever-growing 


use 
Of nerve and brawn and muscle.” 


“Incarnate sneer!” I said, ‘‘ you shoot awry. 
| To doubt the virtues of virility, 
Were surely sheer insani 
Else what the meaning of the iTLietic rage, 
| Or that eet ere portent of our age 
ed ‘ Muscular Christianity’ ? 


“a running ground and the gymnasium 
| now 
| 
| 





Are ae > the Church. Youth’s noble 


Must aaante or soul will sicken— 
If not at labour then, of course, at sport. 
The boxing-chamber: and the tennis-court, 
The idler’s pulses quicken.” 


“ Most true! _¥ rejoined the Shadow. 
see 
The majesty of muscularity 
Crowned in the modern manner 
Not with the parsley chaplet of the Gusek. 
(A modest champion is as far to seek, 
Now, asa ess banner.” 


A curious scene! Full midnight, and a mob 
Of _aare ruffianism! Purse and fob 
ell filled and smartly furnished, 
| Broadcloth in sable acres; faces fine 
| Or brutal, fushed with furious zest and wine, 
, Bronze cheeks, like copper burnished. 


All eyes concentre on two brawny churls, 
Whom ae and dandies, ** Sports” and 
earls, 
Eagerly scan and measure. 
| Two coarse athletic animals, whose might 
Nudely Se moves many a brilliant 
ight 


** Come 


4 
Of learning or of leisure. 
“ This,” ~~ the Shadow, ‘ 
port ! 
| The monarch Muscle here holds secret- court, 


| w like to languish. 

| Whilst wah and culture find delight acute 

In the achievements of the human brute, 
Careless of fleshly anguish ? 


“It must ennoble manhood to look on 
In a as in days fools fancied gone, 

And watch men pound and batter 
Faces and forms out of all human shape, 
Whilst they, pad — dressed watchers, bet 


and g 

And —_ en! chaff, and chatter. 
“ Look at that low-browed peer; no coarser 
F’er read himself’ at ] gating 

‘s imself’ at a low 

See how his fool face flushes 
As meal grim gladiator makes strong play, 
And one, the gentler, vainly strives to stay 
Brute oes and fierce bull-rushes ! 


‘is the shrine 





UNTILED; OR, THE MODERN 
“ Trés volontiers,” repartit le démon. “ Vous aimesz les tableaux changeans : A res oe 





ASMODEUS. 


“He bouts soe applause, he whom one swashing 


From a deus’ 8 fist would suddenly lay low. 
See there, hard by his shoulder, 
A vulgar, jyalsine visage, smile-wreathed, 


And whi oy hints into his ears— 
a brute, but bolder ! 


“* Bolder, and, so far, better than the boy 
Who finds a frantic, ‘yet effeminate joy 
In such fierce mutual mauling 
Of venal ruffianism. There are men 
Engaged in ‘ manly’ io Cie Be Sea, 
Though like’ Menads bawling! ” 


“Mammon | and Manhood,” murmured I, 


appear 
The twin divintion of this strange sphere.” 
** It sees their mutual action, 
a ag my cold companion. ** Mammon rules, 
anhood’ it bewitches and befools, 
To their joint satisfaction. 


keen expert at modern Sport 


** Ask an 
"Champions are. He’ll answer in a 


What ‘ 


If frank, which may surprise you. 
That burly brute’s a champion—at.this game ! 
Exactly how he won, or stole, that fame 
Inquire not, I’d advise you! 


** At least, not here. Sharp words, and blows, 
come quick (trick, 
From sleek supporters of the ‘ Champion 
When fearing its exposure. seah | But 
Ask awkward questions, and some lurki 
Of the blood-sucking brood upon your s 
May put most summary closure. 
‘Sport? The true sport of all these greedy 
knaves soves, 
Is pigeon-plucking. They are Swe 
-_ 5 hants soft but sinister mn " 
ey ’re panders and purveyors to the mo 
Of affluent noodles ; bat i  * gulls they rob 
To whose base they minister. 


** Mark those two shiny, al silent, black-browed 


men! 
They - the ruling spirits of this den. 
d we their footsteps follow 
Into theit private room, where, without fuss 
Of morals or of manners, they discuss 
Their business brutish, hollow ; 


“ Strange ry on the wondrous ‘ World 


So a = from clerkdom to the Court, 
Our darkness might illuminate. 
Shall we? Nay, from the task I see you shrink. 
Such harpy-souls are a foul seething sink, 
O’er which ’tis ill to ruminate.” 





SASSIETY SMALL-TALK, 
(From the ‘‘ Twopenny Twaddler.”’) 


Her Masesry, on ber return from Scotland 
last week, travelled the greater of the 
way ina railway The Queen (who 
is in excellent health) her eyes 
times during the journey. 


It is reported in literary circles that Mr. 
Samira is writing a life of Mr. Jones, and that 
} a Jonzs is engaged on a biography of Mr. 

MITH. pee 


The new Lorp » ay is very popular in 
the City, and has given great satisfaction to 
his guests at the m House by intro- 
ducing turtle soup into the menu of Lord- 
ship’s dinners. 


The rumours that Quzzx Anne died some 
ears ago has now received confirmation. 
This piece of intelligence will be welcome 
news to the Histori sersaneh and Investi- 
gation Society, of = J. hs 


eminent antiquarian, is the 
dent. 

Next week Monday will be followed by 
Tuesday, and Thursday be preceded by Wed- 
scale It has been that Friday 
and Saturday shall come before Sunday. 


We are authorised to to state that the an- 
nouncement made in this column some time 
since, which we subsequently 
confirmed, is entirely devoid of foundation. 
We shall, "no doub ve more to say on this 
subject on some future occasion, when the 
pressure of news on our space is fess than at 
present, 








A CHEAP SCOTCH TOUR. 


See the Tooth Dra Exhibition at Messrs. 
Toorn’s (why not themselves ‘‘ The 
Teeth” at once?) Gallery inthe Haymarket. 
The Firm should be known as ‘* The Wisdom 
Teeth,” since they rarely if ever make a mis- 
take in their Show. This time it consists of 
over fifty pictures of the Rivers of 

Notwith- 


oe ding the lar ooo is astonishing 
stan e num it is 
the variety to found in the Collection. 
No two pictures are alike ; they all have 
the impress of being yminted on the spot, 
and have no studto-taint” about them, 
too often acquired by re-touching a fresh 
transcript from Nature in a murky town 
bat with "em er oe broadly painted, 
ith a marvellous knowledge iy effect 
and feeling for colour. There is such a 
} A yay breeziness and reality about them, 
begin to wish you had come as oa 
Philibongee in a kilt, ready to have 
‘ae and after ‘‘a we S — it in the ‘ee 
reel out again. We p 
as a contribution of Me "Butter 1 
advise everyone to at once take the Cheap 
Scotch Tour, personally conducted by Me, 
Davin FakQuaaRson, 








Ropert ve Panis,—At the déjeuner given 
by Lord Lyrrron to H.R.H. the Paince and 
Princess oy Waxes, the first item on the 
mene was “* (Lufsd la Robert.” A certain 

City Waiter of our acquaintance not un- 
known to fame looks u: this as “‘a ninter- 
nashnal cumplimint.” “ H - is Heggs, 
nowerdays,” he writes to us; ully in 
Parris, where a ‘ Uff aller Rol rt,’ must 
mean a neg as kostes a bob.”’ 





Revivat or Pverism.—Great Celebration 
of Boxing Day this year at the Pelican. 
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WHAT WILL THEY DO WITH ITP 
OR, THE GENEROUS LANDLORD AND THE THREE JOLLY TRUSTEES. 
A Vote of Thanks put in the form of a Ballad, 
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wey? \' VAS VAS ' 
THERE was a munificent host And there were three jolly Trustees, Then he came‘from behind his snug bar, 
At the sign of ** The Tankard,” whose boast Who sat with their hands on their knees, With a bottle (some say twas a jar) 
Was this, that the Poor Like the Postboys of song, Of a Pantomime sort. 
Never turned from Ais door And they thought, ‘* It seems wrong And he said (in his sport) 
Without having had sip and sup from his That the Poor should be horribly housed for ‘‘ Here’s a magnum, my boys, not of Chan- 
store, But then we can’t do as we please. [so long, e or Port, 
And feeling as warm as a toast. We would give them snug homes, if we could,| No, no! something better by far. 
And oh! what a snug, cosy world it would be without doubt ; You’ ve heard of a big pot of money, no doubt. 
Were only all Landlords as hearty as he! Meanwhile, let us call for a tankard of Stout!” | Well, here’s a big bottle of —let us say Stout: 
The name of mine host was Ney Guinness; They called for the stout, and they drunkit.| Those jully Trustees they all stared ; 
He knew what the right use of *' tin” is, There was Rowroy, and Rrrcar, and| To believe their own eyes hardly dared, 
To earn, save, and spend, There they sat, these Trustees | PLUNKET) It was such a whopper, 
Bless the poor, help a friend. With their hands on their knees, Pure gold was the stopper. 


And they who dispute the more generousend, And they said, *‘To give labourers sweet Cried, Piunxert, “Great Scott!” (The re- 


Must be the most miserly ninnies. omes and ease mark was improper.) 


But oh! what a many starved mouths might _Is a very stiff job, and all funk it!” Whilst Rrrcnre and Rowton looked scared. 
“What, ail?” cried mine host. ‘“ Well, I But the Landlord laughed jloud and cried, 


be fed, 
Were all Landlords as wise and as kind as trust that you won't [don’t !”’ “* Test it, this minute! | iless 
was Neb! Talk like that in my house, for J certainly The great Inexhaustible One is not in it! 
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** Do I look delusive or shifty ? 
Well, Thousands Two-Hundred-and-Fifty 
You ’ll find there seeure, 
And it’s all for the poor! 
I have earned a full right to give freely, I’m 


sure, 
By being successful and thrifty. 
There ’tis, boys! You three will make good 
use, nO doubt 
For the poor. of this bottle of—shall we say 
Stout ?”’ 


Bravo! O munificent host! 
}vur magnum is something to boast. 
Magnanimous man, 
You have hit on a plan 
To encourage in giving the many who can, 
And shame those who shrink from the cost! 
A rare pot of money, indeed ; all made out 
Of other big pots—of your excellent Stout ! 





No wonder those jully Trustees 
Sit struck, with their hands on their knees. 
But each must be goose 
If he can’t find good use 
For so noble a gift without waste or abuse. 
Mr. Punch will just watch, if you please, 
That big bottle’s future. Just now he gives 
honour 
To good Epwarp Guryness, its generous 
donor! 








‘* DARNLEY v. MeLnorre.”’—Striking names. 
The one recalling the history of Many Queen 
of Scots, and the other the celebrated Claude, 
likewise the Dame Meinotte, in Lord Lyrron’s 
Lady of Lyons. Therefore generally inter- 
esting, but specially so to dramatic authors 
and actors, as showing that for once and 
away there is a Judge willing to understand 
theatrical terms and customs, and not above 
observing to Counsel, who was questioning 
Mr. PrseRo as to what he has written for the 
stage so as to identify him, that ‘‘ Mr. Prvexo 
required no introduction.” This was very 
nice of Mr. Justice Marnew. A im- 
provement in courtesy since Chief 
exp lf absolutely ignorant of 
the existence of two such celebrities as 
Corygy Grarmy and Corny,—no, Conniz, 
GILCHRIST, 


Doctor, ‘‘ AND HOW 





1s MY Paysic |” 


“DE GUSTIBUS,” &c. 


’s your Apprtire?” 


Patient. ‘1 can Eat VERY LITTLE, AND Drink VERY LITTLE-—ALL I CAN RELISH NOW 


Doctor, ‘‘ AM, 1HEN, FOR 1HE PRESENT, STICK TO THAT!” 








THE ROYAL SOCIETY OF BRITISH ARTISTS. 


Tue good old ship in Suffolk Street sails on her winter voyage 
with less press of canvas than sometimes, but possibly that canvas | 
is of a better quality than u-ual, and better able to withstand the 
blast of rude Boreas, the critic. Gone are the startlers, with which 
the Whistlerites, the Symphonists, and the Impressionists used to 
deck the walls! Vanished are the Spanish pictures of Hurtstone 
the mild landsca of Gostine, and the prismatic, half-dressed | 
young ladies of Wootmer, which flourished in this gallery in a more | 
remote age. And the —~ ship—which has weathered many a storm | 

—sails pleasantly and smoothly on an even keel. Though the | 

number of pictures has been reduced, there are over six hundred | 

and fifty works of art—more or less—in the present show. Among 
them may be noted two clever landscapes in Provence by Miss Hi~pa 
| Montana, “* Moonlight” and “* Planting Potatoes.” ‘‘ Unveiled,” 
| by H. T. ScuArer, seems to that all Mr. Horsrey’s 

expostulations are unavailing: “‘ The Home of the Sea Fowl,” b 

Horace Caury, bright, fresh and true; “ Rehearsal,” by J. 

CLark, somewhat sombre in tone, but carefully painted; ‘‘ 4 Connois- 
| teur,” by W.D. Atmonp, full of character; “In the Wake of 

Winter,” by F. 8. Spzntove, a very clever land - 

by F. Branewywn, a good tye Ay told. This artist also con- 

tributes a powerful bit of reality, ** Spinning Yarn.” ‘* Home- 

wards,” by F, C. Rosrnson, is a carefal transcript of Nature ; ‘‘ Be- 

trayed,” an excellent water-colour, by C. CarreRMOLE ; and ‘‘An Old 
| Romance,” by P. H. Catpgnon, R.A., iswell worth attentive perusal. 
| There are a number of excellent sea-pieces by G. S. Watrens ; ‘* The | 

Mill Stream,” by J. H. Swett; ‘* When the Sun is Low,” by L. | 

Garer; “A Misty Morning,” by R. Hatrntont, an appropriately- | 

named artist to paint such a subject ; a clever picture from Sketches 

by Boz, by W. 

Yeenp Kine; and others that well merit the attention of the spectator. ' 


a 








. Prxe (where was luck ?); ** On the Loddon,” by | will 


FRENCH HOSPITALITY. 


“France has been able to offer her sympathetic hospitality to millions of 
foreigners.”"—Speech of M. Tirard. 

‘*Sympatuetic hospitality” ’s a very pretty word 
For inadequate hotel accommodation, : 

O gushing Monsieur Trrarp, don’t you think that it’s absurd 
To advance a claim like that for your French nation ? 

Folks visited your wondrous Exhibition, a vast crowd 
Thronged fair Paris to the end from inning ; 

But, in more than one hotel, it’s universally allowed, 
That they underwent a process known as ‘‘ skinning.” 


There is little doubt you welcomed every nation with good will, 
And we know what great attractions Paris offers ; 
But it’s hardly hospitality that sends us in a bill, . 
Nor do hosts expect their friends to fill their coffers. [ Yankee, 
You were welcome to our sovereigns and the dollars of the 
And your Show was worth the utmost we could spend ; 
But Lureria, for our , might at least, we think 
And not boast of hospitality, my friend (* Than 


Havunrep Hovses.—Typhoid, according to the Daily Telegraph re- 
port, seems just now to be the awful spectre appearing in many 
ancient country houses. The ey Ser of laying this Insanitary 
Spectre, is by sending round the Sanitary Inspector. 


“SomeTHine in THe Crry.”—It is understood that Aveustus 
DavrioLanvs, in consequence of his distinguished Pantomime and 
Operatic Spectacular services, and Mr. Lewis Wisortetn, for his 
noble effort in the cause of artistic effect on Lord Mayor's Show day, 
ill be elected honorary members of The Worshiptul Company of 
Spectacle Makers. 


eay 
ye,” 
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ROYALTY AND REVOLT. 
King Arthur and the burden of Royalty-—-The Coming Mimes. 


Tue theatrical thermometer of the Royalty has gone down to freezing- 
point with The New Corsican Brothers. Blame not alone the bard 





“ Actor, Manager, and Arthur too” (to himself). “My! what a frost!” 


Mr. Cecr. Rateton,—whose Great Pink Pearl was an ornament to 
the stage, and who is the author of several good things,—but blame 
everybody, including Mr. Anraur Roserts, who had anything to do 
with the production of this apparently plotless and witless extrava- 
ganza. Perhaps the author was atenpting to give us something 
quite novel, and in this he has succeeded, for it is not within my ex- 
erience to see AnTHUR Roneats absolutely dull, as he was, except 
or a few moments when he did a bit of his own peculiar comic 
basiness, and at another time when he gave imitations of the Music- 
hall style of vocalisation. This last the audience would have had 
over and over again, but Anruvur positively declined. There is no 
other burlesque actor or actress of note in the piece, and so the whole 
weight, which Sawpow and Samson would stagger under, is on poor 
Artuvur’s shoulders. 
The Composer, too, has made a mistake, and light, sparkling 
spicuous by its absence. The compositions 
may be scholarly, admirable, and all that a musician could wish, but 
the patrons of opéra bouffe and extravaganza know the sort of thing 
it’s no use giving them German Meyerbeer when 
they demand Parisian Offenbachanalian champagne. A Composer 


| who rejoices in the name of Staventer ought to write killing melo- 


| Members of The Carnation Club. 





dies. The best thing is a Chorus of “‘ Hullo There!” sung by the 
If Antavr Roperts had, at least, 
three good comic songs and an eccentric duet, with—with—well, who 
is there there to sing it with him? And if the piece were cut down, 
so as to play from 9°30 to 11, it might have a chance, as, nowadays, a 
bad stari frequently results in a long run and a brilliant finish. But 
ArTuvr must have two or three strong and talented assistants to 
pull this coach along. 

“Les Devx Asax.”—There are to be two Pantomimes this year ; 
one of course, ‘‘ Zhe Annual,” at Drury Lane, and the other at Her 
Majesty’s. The 
first under Avevus 
Tus DrvrioLanus 
IMPERATOR, and 
the O ition un- 
der “* CHaRrtgs”— 
not ‘‘ his friend,” 
and not the 
CHarces who has 

nm up a tree in 
the —— Oak at 


Drury e,—but 
CHARLES his 
brother. The 


latter, says that 
Drvriotanvs has 
taken the idea of 
a certain Grand 
ion from 
him, This Davrgio- 
—y ~ denies, and, 
RRCONCILIATION. oo me oe we Ge 
“ A consummation devoutly to be wished.” ndge, disproves. 

left in doubt is, which has ‘‘ stolen a march” on the other? 
ambulando. Perhaps, they may yet come together at the fraternal 
festivity of Christmas, and, embracing, may exclaim with the two 
characters in The Beggar's Opera, “Brother! Brother! we were 


’ 





both in the wrong!’ 


question if | was hard! 
Soleitur 





——$—== 


THE HEXLEY-SPUNSER CONTROVERSY. 
The Smoking-room of the Adelhaide Club. Time, Afternoon, 


Old Gentleman (turning over recent numbers of *‘ The Times”), 
It’s the duty of every English citizen, my son tells me, to stud 








the science of political ethics. And I believe he’s right. What's 
the use of talking about the Land Question, or any er question, 
until you’ve got the light of clear, impartial, im inquiry 


shed upon it. That’s what he says, and there’s a good deal in it. 
When two men like Hextry and { SPUNaER discuss anything, they 
stick to the point. There are no digressions, no personal recrimina- 
tions, nothing but calm sober ner. _Now then, let’s begin some- 
where in the middle. Never mind the ery oy lay p 
[Selects any Number of ‘*‘ The Times,” and reads, 

“ Srr,—As Professor Hextey admits that his friend A. B.’s dog 
is white,—as, by implication, he admits white is closely allied to 
grey,—as he A Rm the possibility of a shade of grey being 
mistaken for black by gas-light, I do not see in what respect his views 
i a ‘an on yeh — Gosiaed 
muzzles are to my’own opinions on i 
similar point discussed by me in my last letter ?” , 

I had an idea that it was all about the Land Question. Well, I sup- 
pene this is a side-issue, or an illustration, or something in that way. 

—_ I ought to have begun a few days back. No matter—I 
just skip a few lines, and go on again. , a : 

** And as I have y shown that all difficulties with 
unearned increment, relative ethics, linoleum, hair-wash, bindles, 
and speculative diagnosis are fully dealt with in my little book, The 
Data of Ethies, which should be on every man’s book-shelves, it only 
remains for me to aS out, Bat 5 i Se province of the 
exact sciences—as on ee EXLEY himself knows—never to have 
the same opinion for ten minutes tegether. I regret that anyone 
should have supposed that, I intended any of my conclusions—which 
were all of them reasoned truth—to be ever treated as such. At 
the same time, I fail to see that any one of my theories is any the 
less practical because it was not intended to work, will not work, 
and would not be any good if it did. I may, therefore, leave the 
Land Question, and pass on to a consideration of absolute political 


ethics.” 

But why does he leave it, especially when he has 
not yet got there? Of course, he may feel more at home with the— 
with the (refers to paper)—ah, ves, ** absolute political ethics.” 

“Tf anyone attem to cure me of some complaint without 
having previously consulted Professor Hrxiey’s Lessons on Elemen- 
tary Physiology—a treatise which is invaluable to the medical 
practitioner—I should at once denounce—— ” 

This is all very well, but it’s neither Land Question, nor the—the 
other thing. It almost seems as if the man was—but perhaps it’s 
an illustration. There’s no saying—— 

‘* _-T should at once denounce him as a charlatan. dimilarly, 
Professor Hextey might just as well confess that any attempt to 
solve a social or political problem without reference to one or more 
of my published works would be madness. In fact, if he will only 
scratch my back, I am perfectly ae & reciprocate the attention. 
I have no desire to be combative, and I shall never write any more 
letters on this ee as long as I live. Professor Hextey has only 
to state his belief that absolute political ethics are a real exact science, 
and all will be forgiven and forgotten, and I continue to recom- 
mend his hand-book on physiology. This closes the controversy, 3 
far as I am concerned. my letter to-day has—as I trust it has— 
helped to make the great facts of absolute political ethics more clear 
to your reviers, it will not have been written in vain. 

“Tam, &e., Hersert Spuwser.” 

More clear! Why, I know as much about it as I did when | 
started. Perhaps it’s the other man who does the clear, im 
inquiry. 

[ Selects the Number containing Professor Hextey’s reply, and reads. 

** Sre,—After a careful perusal of Mr. Spunser’s letter in the 
Times of to-day, I can only reiterate my declaration that I never 
agree with anybody, except myself. Mr. Sruwser’s efforts to prove 
the contrary are founded on an ignorance of history, and his ethical 
system rests on pure assumption. Mr. Srunser said that private 
ownership in land was originally set up by force or frand. He stole 
that out of Rousseau, I saw him take it myself. I showld be 
ashamed! However, as Mr. Sruwser, leaving the main issue aside 
has put me on my defence, I say no more about the Land 
Question, but simply go for Mr. Spunser. His 
patients should be treated by deduction from physiological 
prudent—addressed, as it was, to a man of ye 

re . ound 


responsibility attaches to his office, will dream of treating 
or small-pox by deduction. He would use induction, and, 
cholera and small-pox, there would be a redue- 





| 


| 





tion. There always ought to be a reduction on taking a quantity. 
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“ 


to your mother ! 


“*T am, Sir, your obedient Servant, 


medical practice and 


There is no analogy wha between 
Mr. Srowemn’s | absolute dition! et ethics. Yah! Gara! Go home 


T. R. Hextey.” 


Worse and worse! I wonder if there "chought "the. con Oh, yes. | i 


Here’s another letter from Spunser—I 
was closed, as far as he was concerned.” 


from SpexLey or Huwser—I mean, 


it matter? I’ll just glance Goon it. 


there’s another, 
Huwsiey or icoxme, What’s 
( Reads.) 


“ Srz,—It a to me to be a pity that the discussion which has 
been carried on in your columns 
Mr. LarpiEr’s s able letter has been considered on its merits.” 


But I never read Mr, Larprer’s letter. 
If I'd only had the Larpren, of course 


tive LAIDLER. 
helped me. Asit i 


| he learns from me ‘that the princi 


| known, can never procure for a d pan a itesduotien 
Nothing of the kind is discoverable in what I have said. 
denying for one instant a close Toy fen: 


logical laws, I never 

and effect. 

present mee of 
would be required, 
Well, I’m thanicfal, th that’ 


ould come to an end before 


Positive—ladle, com 
e "a have 


I'll just leave out that part. Here’s a postacri 
‘Mr, Spunser, in the letter —— ty 


ze ublish to-day, says 
ysiology, as at am 

to his ient. 
ithout 
between social and —_- 
the connection was one 


i De. Sree wap say scquainted with the 


praceay sae 


thera tice no introduction 
but not shake hands.” 


s all, bom more Spunstey and Hexer 


forme. Where’s this week’s Punch ? Spenstey and Hvuxer sounds 
reminds 


something like sherry and seltzer. That 


Waiter! 








PUGILISTIC REVIVAL. 
Matches in Box, and Boxin’ Matches. 


“SHORT 
Sznvices.”| © 
best 


short Sun- 
day service 
with which | disguise 
we are a0- 
quainted, is 
that be- 
tween Dover 
and Calais, 
in one of the 
. C. & D. 
ompan 
ewe 
ats. 


8 
t 
0 0 
e 
0 


y 
8 
N 
rmon, 
llection 
on board, as 
us 


i 
I 
C 
n 
b 
8 
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ROSE-LEAVES AND REVOLUTION; OR THE LATEST DEPOSITION. 


How (ACCORDING TO ALL PRECE- 


How (IN FACT) IT ACTUALLY DID, 


DENT) IT OUGHT TO HAVE COME) The Scene represents the Interwr 


OFF, 


The Scene represents the Interior 
of a Reception-room in the Im- 
perial Palace on the morning 
of the violent outbreak of a 
bloody revolution. Barricades 
are erected in all directions, and 
the air is dark with the explosion 
of shells and the hail of flying 
shot, 


terror-stricken, and cowering 
in a corner, while a =f pe 
mob of desperadoes, headed 

** Son of the 

the chainber, and advances on 
them with threats and impre- 


cations, 

The EF the Mob 
Well, ruff ans, any 7 wt 
And you, who call 


I defy you! 

[Aitempts to get ~_ yt table. 
too. =A wel Whed-be = Sien that t 

mperi m t 

am here to beard.you in 
and proclaim as 
proletariat the doom of 
accursed house and By 

The Emperor (aside). This is 


San 


As the Curtain rises, the | 
Imperial Family are discovered, | 


People, ” bursts into | 





your worst! | and reading). * Representative of 
yourself aj\the Provisional Governmen 
** Son of the People,” _—— that | (Smiling blandly). 





of an Apartment in the Em- 
peror’s summer retreat at Petro- 
polis, on the morni of a 
change of the Constitution of the 
Country. There is no outward 
and visible sign of any unusual 
commotion, the birds ng 
sweetly in the ounshine without. 
As the Curtain rises, the Im- 
perial Family are discovered 
Sinishing their simple breakfast 
quietly, while a Retired Soli or 
tor, arrayed in a ~ scar, Fay SA 
office representing 
‘overnment, sneshorediatother 
esence by a Court Official, 
g respectfully. 
The Emperor (inspecting card 
which any been Naseded to him 


t.”’ 
but 1 do not quite ty 
a erstan: 
hardly expected da bole 
& ou W at 
we thought the fest wa of pre- 
om, [serving your Maj any 
the | unpleasant eet 
is inevitable the cireum 
stances, would be for me to call 
personally and explain matters. 


which, I fear, | conclusion 


very awkward. i 
see my way out of it. 
** Provisional ” in- 


os Fie anaes 


he m: 
i el ignore ll soon wen 4 


rhten 7. Se — 
over | ae! The io 
One and Indivisible reigns su- 
preme. You, vile traitor to your 
country as you are, are deposed ! 
The Emperor. e Em 
of Brazil have ever faced odds, 
and yielded onl the last | i 
+ | moment to Toon g force. 
Son of the People, re ebe 
of t 
out again).— miscreant, we 
had foreseen this, and had taken 
measures to meet it accordingly. 
(He gives a signal, upon which t 
Solding-doors of a back carte 
room are flung open, yen se 
guillotine, set up with head- 
— all ready for use.) Now, “ep ogi 5 
fv we us — trouble, a we 
work of you. 
~ machine ~ no excellent work- 


will soon find out. 
init Mob shout oP htly 


I wish I could| The Emperor. Quiteso. Pray 
(Aloud.) erring to ond} 
“Provisional Government” 
Then I a there has been 
some 

a Solicitor. egy 
— ajesty. act e 

is no a. an Em 

aa ublic; and you, 8 es 
ag by x to have to fin 
you, but I was commissioned to 
reak the truth to you as ‘elk. 
cately as possible, are d 

The Emperor. Dear me! This 


Imperial spirit, 
_ for it. He 

‘ewspaper Editors 

and another Retired Solicitor, 
ote, bearing Lasher wf poo eet 
wine 

shout the _ .) You see, Sire, 

thus we 


in chains. You 

must confess you are indeed 
our lb 
Em 


mperor peror (still smiling 
). Be it so! } tee Bn | blandly). I see, Struggle is use- 
may g~g? And now for ba | less. now let us a Br 

to effect my | shaw, and see what the first 
— Pak & ar eae | boat starts for Europe, 
deavour to manage this somehow. Retir Retired Solicitor, Your Ma- 
Wt head of the Peeple Gaeeeey | {osty need not om yourself, 


book 
myrmidon, to cacape our watdfal andy (malls matter re 


| th i 

eye. is set upon every | the voyage, I req 

exit, the orders = | to fire | to press your ce of this 
spare no one ' Ha! ha! Be- | little cheque for £50,000,000. 

ware ! You will find | Offers it. 

our bite every bit as bad as our| The Emperor 

bark. 8, very a 


(ilove ) 
The Emperor poasey husway|I really shall often think of 
hurriedly to Ly the back). lf that =) ** poor old Brazil.” 
the case, and I see no reason to ane away a tear. 
doubt it, the sooner I get out of! Retired icwtor, Do, your 
this decidedly the better. | Majesty | And now, is there 
[ Mizes with the crowd, and even- | anything else that you would 
tually having shaved off his like. You have only, believe 
hair, his eyebrows and whiskers,|me, to mention it, and your 
and assumed a comic red shock meet wishes—— 
wig and disguised himself as ‘he Emperor. Quite so. (Con- 
acabman, and borrowed one | sidering.) Well, no; nothing 
shilling and "4 from his beyond. Stay; Ima as well have 
Major - domo, finds himself the Crown jewels and—the 
towards the evening hanging | throne? 
about the docks in search of Retired pps (with alacrity). 
some vessel bound to set sail, They shall be made up into a 
that same night for Europe, | neat brown-paper parcel for your 
and at length, after hiding him- Majesty at once. 
self away on several and patting | [ And, | ee a quiet tear ow 
discovered and warned off, the| joyful gratitude, with his family 
“* Emperor,” now with only a oe | comfortably around him, an 
pence in his pocket, succ in| his pockets full of the ready 
secreting himeelf in the hold of| money provided for him by 
a second-class collier, and in| ‘‘ poor dear old Brazil,” the 
the r:idst of privation and con-\| deposed Emperor starts, amid 
Susion, sets sail for Europe as| every luxury and comfort Sor 
Europe, as tne Curtain falls. 


the Curtain falls, 
Ow Commission.—As it has been suggested to me that some acknow- 
ent should be made in recognition of the graceful compliment 
by Sir James Hawwew to the untiring industry and conspicuous 
tility shown by myaelf and -thow others to whom hom thanks are due,” 
the management of our part of the Special Commissi 
hesitation in stating that it is my deliberate opinion that 
ships will show equal talent | 


done in 
. & me the grea’ 
that they will the on 


Press will assist in publishing it. I 
Lsskdiien o sepecttel elles. (Signed 








I have no 
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ENGLISH AS SHE 


‘You are Late tars Mornino, Monstevr ALPHONSE!” 
M. Alphonse (who is fond of English Idioms 


Hostess. 


COULD NOT DESCEND IN TIME!” 


PUNCE 


CHARIVARL 
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IS SOMETIMES SPOKE. 


. ‘*Yes, Mapam, I ’aD ZE MISFORTUNE TO SLEEP OVER MYSELF Z1S MORNING, AND I 








rHE NEW CRUSADE. 

Art last! The anti-human Demon, long 
By aid of mortal selfishness so strong, 
Now stands at bay before the banded league 
Of nations. Ruthless power, or sly intrigue 
Will scarce avail him now to force or foil 
The ranks that close around, or snatch his spoil. 
Insatiate ogre, in the old safe way. (day ! 
Crarkson, you should have lived to see this 
W rieerrorce, Garrison, and all great hearts 
Who played far-scattered solitary parts 
Against the common enemy of all, 
In days when Civilisation held the thrall, 
Lucre’s 4 +t and luxury’s mere tool, 
When even Christianity sought to school 
rhe emeaaustng gospel to the need 
Of haughty indolence and huckster greed, 
How would you in this welcome scene rejoice ! 
Lavicrrre, triumph that your rallying voice 
Has urged the nations to the New Crusade, 
Not against Paynim force but godless Trade ! 
Once more the Cross is lifted, not alone 
Against the Crescent as when Gopraey shone 
Amidst the ranks of Europe’s Chivalry ; 
No gallant Saladin indeed is he. 
Gainst whom these Christian swords you fain 

would urge ; 
The Demon of the Shackle and the Scourge, 
Lowering and shrinking hideously, stands 
Cireled and trapped by those cross-hilted 

brands. [base 
Not Gorrue’s mocking fiend was black and 
As this vile ogre of the Afrit face, 
Africa’s subtle bane and potent blight, 


Last, soengeat champion of the powers of 
night; 





Still strong, for all those swords, and not yet 
slain ; 
At bay, but till stretched stark, too sure 


again 

To an his hateful crest in some foul lair, 
And, like an incarnation of Despair, 
Dominate riven hearth and ruined home 

Of those to whom the New Crusade should 


come 
Like the cool water-drop of Lazarus 
To Drves in his agony. ’Tis thus, 
And thus alone, this fiend may yet be foiled. 
He, quintessential devil, hath despoiled 
Earth ’s fairest scenes for ages, ing tithe 
Of the poor simple race, who might be blithe 
Even in ignorance, save for that foul foe 
Whose breath lays hope’s most humble blos- 
soms low, 
Blasts in their birth the germs of happiness, 
And make of Life a synonym for Distress. 
Now he’s at bay, like Mephistopheles 
Before the students’ cross-hilts. And will 


these, 
Civilisation’s gathered champions, hold 
The cross, the blade at need, loyally bold, 
Unitedly impregnable, until 
The hideous incarnation of all ill 
Fails utterly before them, fails and falls 
No more to shackle or to scourge his thralls, 
No more to traffic blood for gold, no more 
To strew the sands from tropic belt to shore 
Of the Dark Continent with his dusky 


rey, 
Butchered in wrath, or fallen on the way _ 
Beneath the lash? England looks on with 


hope, 
She, the first Champion who dared to cope 


With the great Slavery Demon. Not alone 
She standeth now, for Freedom's Guard hath 


oftek ; : 
Good Cardinal, and you magnanimous king, 
Who brought your Belgium into the great 


nog 
Of exorcisers, Punch applauds ye both, 
And hopes no hidden greed, no selfish 


sloth, 
Nor calculated callousness of Trade, 
Will eat the heart out of your New Crusade. 








‘*Wnhat’s Your Lirrte Game Now?”— 
All the world’s a playground, and everybody 
in it merely 
» players, must 

be the obser- 
vation of the 
not the 
JAQUES, 
who with his Son— 

the firm is Jaques 
=>) anp Son—has in- 
vented the indoor 


es of Tiddedly 
tent Forty Winks, 
hopsticks, Helder ’ 






a com 


ion to Nap), 
and his latest is The Butterfly Hunt, which 


can be made a very funny performance, =~ 4 
it might have been so much better wi 
coloured butterflies, instead of little scraps 
of paper. In indoor exercise et 
invented has beaten the ancient B e 
and Shuttlecock, which can be made nearly 
as scientific as Lawn-tennis. 
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OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 


Tue industrious SuraeRtaxp Epwarps has given usa delightful 
couple of volumes about Zhe Idols of the French Siens, publi 
| by Remanetonw & Co. The chapters dealing with the life and death 
Cc of the witty Sopniz ARNAULD are as interesting 
as they are ss Poor idols! everyone 
with a history, and the histories a a 
strong resemblance to each other. In the bio- 
graphics of men we say, Cherchez la femme; but 
ere it is always, Cherchez ?homme! Poor talk- 
ing dolls! so as idols, then shattered 
or negl , and the cul¢ transferred to a rival. 
) Charmingly cynical is the story of the vestal 
1 Ravucourt, whose virtue brought its own reward, 
and had its price in the we and curious, 
nowadays, when the Curé of St. Roch invites 
# the Company of the Comédie Francaise to cele- 
brate the tercen of CoRNEILLE at his church, 
| to read how Christian burial was ref to so many actresses, even 
| when they had become “‘ reconciled ” on their death-beds. Bossvet's 
| letter Sur la Comédie is evidence of the rigorous ecclesiastical rules 
| then in force according to the Rituels de Paris. Mr, Epwanps, in 
| the course of his amusing account of the capricious Soprano, 
Madame De Sarust Hoserry ( s the unfortunate Countess 
d’AnTRalcugs, married to a Frenchman who might well have 
been named Count d’Intrigues) tells us how, on one occasion, 
being annoyed with the conductor of the orch she declared, 
that if he appeared in his place at night, “‘ she undress her- 
self, and refuse to sing her part.” Surely Mr. Epwanps has here 
inverted the sequence of events. Her refusal to sing, which would 
be on the stage, must have preceded her act of undressing, which 
would have been in her Joge. Still in those days did things. 
As usual, Mr. Joun Larey, Junior, brings out Penny Illus- 
trated Christmas Number of the Penny Paper well in 
advance of all the others. Miscalled Jounw Larey, evidently 
Joun Earty. The cover shows travellers be-lated in the snow. 
Good, this, to begin with. Plum-pudding and turkey await them. 


and Faep Barwarp shows us a struggle between some 





ed vam, be the way, is all snow and fire, 





Jouw Earty has written a story with a well worked-up sensation, to the Sunday ’bus traffic, as nted 
y and a! November, 19, by a Director of the Tram Car Company. 


i —-y- - Se ag ye weg ortable for po— tet A 
eci e best of it, and consequent e highway- 
one i worst of it. The Fi FuRNISS cole the N be 
ny — wee 
hints for Tommy's dressing-up in the holidays, Tommy being recom- 
mended by the Fiery One to cause great to his friends and 
relatives by trying to look as much like several distinguished persons 
as possible. Poor Tommy! And, if he’s caught making raids on 
Grandpapa’s linen, and requisitioning collars, in order to look like 
GLapston®, and Grandmamma’s cloaks, to look like Tennyson, and 
so forth, it will end in Tommy’s getting an extra dressing, which 
will be the reverse of what the gardeners call a ‘* top-dressing.”’ 
Poor Tommy ! 








“THE E90 CASE.” 


blished, in one volume, with ecclesiastical binding, that 
is, if anything ecclesiastical can be binding in such a matter, a short 
history of tixis im t case, to be entitled, Hoo’s Hoo and What's 
What? It will illustrated with snatches of song by T. Draprw, 
a cimen of which, entitled, *‘ Hoo Cares?” (ride Dippin’s 
Ba , Bown’s edition, p. 91) we place before our readers. I* has 
uite the nautical smack of Disprn about it, as one might expect 
one who assists in steering the ecclesiastical barque in the See 
of Rochester. Here it is:— 
And then when ill-fortune has crowned his endeavours 
’Twixt parties the to restore. 
Well, what if so be if the public he favours 
With reasons why, Hoo, and where-fore / 
Now, bless the kind Bishop who treats with good-nature 
Friend, enemy, false or true, 
Though oppressed by Hoo cares, he will give a poor creature 
His ben’son,—but what cares Hoo? 
We do not know when the volume is coming out, but due notice 
will be given in the Joo and Cry. 


To be 





Tue Anti-Enjoyment-on-Sunday Society might turn its attention 
in a letter to the Times of 


ail 
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“HANSOM IS AS HANSOM DOES.” 
(A Ballad of a Police-Court Case, set to the ancient rhyme of 
** Billy Taylor.”’) 
THERE was a young and Hansom Cabby, 
Which he had a sweet young wio, 
Annoyed by a willin base and shabby, 
Wo werry nearly worried her out of her life. 


He dogged her footsteps whenever he met her, 
Wrote her many a billy doo ; 

But the sweet young wife gave every letter 
To her Hansom hubby fond and true. 


So the Hansom Cabby, up to him dashin’, 
Descends from his perch,—** Take that!” says he. 
When he’d given the willin a well-deserved thrashin’, 
He gave hisself into custodee. 


And the Magistrate says to the Hansom driver, 
‘*T can’t help applaudin’ wot you ’ve done ; 

But I must bind you over in a fiver, 
To keep the peace to everyone. 

““ Which, talking of ‘ peace,’ you go to the Adelphi, 

Where there ’s a melodrama fine ; 

You take your wife, and you’ ll see yourself, I 
Think, as a Hansom Cabman Shine. 


** As you know the science of fisticuffin’, 
Which the gent can say who felt your knocks. 
The Garris may Hansomly admit you for nuffin’, 
Or a friend will square up for a Private Box.” 





Tue Goitpen Girt.— Nitice to Correspondents.—As by 
this time at least a quarter of a million repetitions of the 
one joke about ‘‘ pounds” and ‘‘ Guinness” (guineas) 
have been made in varicus forms, of which Mr. Punch 
has received his full share, he hereby gives notice that 
on and after this Wednesday, Nov. 27, any perpetrator 
of this joke or anything like it, or anyone attempting to 
pass it off as original, will be proceeded against with the 
utmost rigour of the law. 


Brazm1an News.—The Revolution in Brazil will make 
no difference in the price of Nuts, nor in the cost of 
Crackers for Christmas, 

“ Quand j’étais roi de Beotie, 
J’avais des sujets et des soldata,’’ 
is the air which the ex-Emperor, who know: ‘is Paris 
uncommonly well, now contentedly hums to himseif. 


I suPPOsE 
ce Yrs . 


ff 
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THEORIES OF THE TRAINING-STABLE. 


‘‘NICE-LOOKING YoUNG GENTLEMAN THAT Friend 0° yours, Str CHARLES, 


He's some Lorp!” 


HE’s mY Covsty, Lorp Rirrincron. He'tn se DuKxe or ALL- 


TOWERS WHEN HIs FATHER DI?s.” 


THOUGHT HE WAS SOMETHING OF THAT SORT. BuT IT DON'T DO TO 


BEGIN MYLORDIN’ "EM TOO youNG!” 








STATESMEN AT HOME. 


DCXXXVI. Lorp Raypotrpn CaurcHitt, at Connavucut PLACE. 


THERE is a certain flavour of modernity about the name of the 
street where Lord Ranpotpnw Cavurcart, resides that abruptly 
strikes you as you seize the knocker at No. 2. There is, or used to 
be, an expression common in Ireland which bracketed Connaught 
with an alternative place of destination. Probably Mr. W. H. Sura, 
Lord Groner Hamitton, Mr. Stannors, and other of your 
host in a recent Ministry may have thought of this saying as, u 
occasion, they wended their steps towards Connaught Place. But 
the terrace which your host modestly shares with other eminent 
persons did not receive its name directly from the Irish province. It 
was so called after one of the Queen’s sons, an accession to the 
Peerage which goes back but a few years, and stamps the locality 
with the notion of newness which struck you just now when, as 
mentioned, you were pulling the ee your desire to be 
ushered into the presence of the amiable nobleman who is impatiently 
awaiting you. 

But, though Connaught Place is new, the locality is old, and is 
connected with some of the most interesting sc nes in the social life 
of London. As yuu staad with your host at the window of the two- 
pair back, he shows by the very spot where Tyburn tree out 
its gaunt arms, and dangled its ghastly clusters of fruit. Hither 
came the condemned, riding in a cart from Newgate, ing the nose- 
gay that had been presented to him on the steps of St. Ichre’s 
Church, and cheered with the of ale he had halted at 
St. Giles’s » one. : 

rson singularly unreliable in the presence of portable property. 
ie came JoNATHAN WILD, who, as the Chaplain pra ed with him, 
picked his pocket of a corkscrew. Forty years later Mrs. Browy- | 
166, formerly resident in Fetter Lane, rode to the corner of 
what is now Connaught Plece, and never mor returned. 


Here came to his death Jonn SHEppaxp, a! 


** You see,” says your host, tugging at the overhanging eaves of 
his moustache, *‘they used to harbour pleasant company in this 
neighbourhood. But our occasional visitors were not all drawn from 
| the classes which Mr. Suerrarp and Mrs. Brownwrice adorned. We 
|had the Rev. Ir. Dopp han here for forgery; and there was 
| Earl Ferrens, who murdered his steward, and was hanged over 
|there with a silken rope. I often think,” continues your host, 
| reflectively, ‘‘that the re-introduction of the occasional use of a 
|silken rope in the House of Lords at this day might be attended 
| with consequences con‘ucive to the welfare of the State.” 
| Turning away from what you gather is a favourite place for 
| reflection, and casting a passing glimpse on distant glades of 
| Hyde Park, where across the wilderness of fern and bracken you 
(ee the October sun por en | on the balustred bridge thrown across 
the winding chest of arti ial water, where the golden hues of the 
ie ut contrast with the bright blue of the pape Ss piquant 
| pink of the wild cherry, the rare red tone of the the 
‘Pine and amber of the pitiful Dag host, crossing the oes 
hall adorned with old oak, African weapons, antlers, and Indian 
shields, ushers you into the dimly-lighted room where he is wont to 
compose letters addressed to Lord Satispury or to Mr, CHAMBERLAIN. 
Seated at a blue-enamelled writing-table, with brass handles pendant 
to its many drawers, RaypotpH Henry Srencer-Cavncui.t, third 
son of the seventh Duke of Mai sonovag, tells ‘io the story of his life. 

Except for the charm of his conversation, the lambent play of his 
fan.y, and the acrid solution of his humour, you would say that 
the narrative is superfluous. The framed documents close to the 
Aoor commemorate all important epochs in his career. The first is 
a collection of his hes deliv: in the House of Commons when 
he still sat below the Gangway, and led to death or victory that 
remarkable body «f statesmen known to contem i 
the Fourth Party. The second, effectively divid 
contains, in the first 
connection with the Aston Park Riots ; 


history as 

into four panels, 

panel, his attacks upon Mr. CHAMBERLAIN in 
another panel 


in the same 
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framework shows his alliance with the Member for West Birmingham LaLy. GLapstonr’s were divided and disheartened. Every. 

| against Mr. Graperone. The third embraces eee gees &- thing looked blooming us, and no Ministry ever anticipated Contains no 

trust in connection with the representation of Central Birmingham. happier or merrier Christmas. : fx DIABET 

| You notice that the fourth is just nowa blank. Thereisanother ‘Only the morning before I let fly, Suir was talking to me about * Certainly 
very interesting collection, show1 our host's attitude towards the a turkey he had bought—the biggest in the market—and such a 

| Irish Members at various apouhe at is interesting career. is plum-pudding! His face, beaming with delightful anticipa- c 
charmingly diversified. a , tion, was too much for me. a if I could have managed some- EC 

Your host is delighted to find his versatility appreciated, and, as thing by which, as he stuck his e into the turkey, the bird would G 
he lights another cigarette at the massive silver and ormolu electric have stood up on its hind legs, and Seaast what was left of its Devons 
lamp that stands upon the terra-cotta table at his side, whilst his eye wings, it w: have served; or if I have conveyed into the —- 
rests upon a picture of Lord Satisscry, in which the master-hand plum-pudding a little detonating powder, that would have gone off, 
of Rempraxpr has brought out all the latent strength of character, as dear Op Moraurry thrust in expectant spoon, I might have C 
he muses on the past: “I don’t mind telling you, Tony, old fellow,’ been satisfied. I thought of these things, and then came the notion 
he says, ‘‘ that sometimes I regret chucking things over as I did at | of the resignation, which would spoil their Christmas dinners. H 
Christmas, 1886, The fact is it was Christmas that did it all. I Once conceived, I could not resist the temptation, and so it came W 
was thinking of a surprise present forthe Manxiss; something, you about. It was a tremendous piece of fun; fully equalled my | 
know, that would make him sit up on Christmas Day in the morning. expectations ; but it proved rather expensive.” > ; E 

| Turned over in my mind se little projects of the artificial toy| A tear slowly courses down your host’s cheek, and, withdrawing oom 
order. Then it suddenly flashed upon me, ‘Supposing I was to| from the sight of this sacred sorrow, you pass out = es, elit 
| resign?’ As you know it proved, nothing have been more endeavouring, as you walk under the mullioned fanlight, skirt 
| startling or unexpected. I had only been a month or two Chancellor the site of Tyburn Tree, to concentrate your | hts upon RICH 
| of the Exchequer; I was Leader of the House of Commons; we had Sixteen-stringed Jack, hanged here in 1774, for robbing the Princess ‘band 2 
had our Cabinet Councils, and settled a good deal of the business of Amextia’s Chaplain in Gunnersbury Lane. He suffered in a pea- ad 
the coming Session. We had squared Harrinoton and Cuamper- green coat, with an immense nosegay in his gests fo 
—_—<—<—— ; Aungle bo 
And the ladies stop to upon the Guards, aoa 
MR. PUNCH’S MODEL MUSIC-HALL SONGS. | ss er le Bing- Bang ! “ae 
No. XU[L—Tae Mutrrany Lurzrsomator. (Here a member of the orchestra will oblige with the cymbals, while S 

” an i = the Vocalist performs a military salute, as he passes to— 

To be a successful Military Impersonator, the principal requisite y, | MATUI 
is a uniform, which may be pure for a te sum, second- ; . Second ree. : = 
hand, in the neighbourhood of almost any barracks. Some slight | With duchesses I’m ’and in glove, with countesses I’m thick ; Por SBA-81 

acquaintance with the sword | From all the nobs I get invites—they say I am “‘ so chic /” ae St 

exercise and elementary drill | [ Pronounce “‘ chick,” 60. Qu 

is useful,though not absolutely | It often makes me laugh to read, whene’er I go off guard, 

essential. Furni with these, | ‘‘ Dear Bertie, come to my At Home!” on a coronetted card! i F) 

together with a few command- | Chorus. 4 

a aes ~~ Peal | For we’re ‘‘ Berties,” “ my al ** AncutgEs,”’ , ™ 
J .& 





: “y: | In the Guards! Doncher know ? 
refrain, the ey -~oer" With our silky long moustarches, 
sonator and tri ourtain In the Guards! Doncher know ? 
oy my Yl omega Where ’s a regiment that marches 


| 

| 
. : . Like the Guards? Doncher know’ | 
; a if _ = — wr All the darlings—bless ’em !—dote upon the Guards, | 





Bing- Bang ! 
provided by Mr. Punch, as a alee 
vehicle for his peculiar talent. Third Verse. - 
And—though we say it our- (Here comes the Singer's great chance, and by merely taking a little 
selves—it isa very nice +I pains, he may make a tremendously effective thing out of it. If | 
to which Mr. McDoveat.'| he can man to slip away between the verses, and change his | 
himself would find it diffi-| bearskin and scarlet coat for a solar topee and kharkee tunic at | 
cult to take exception. It! the wings, it will produce an enormous amount of enthusiasm, 
is in three verses, too — the | only he must not take more than five minutes over this alteration, 





limit understood to be form- | or the audience—so curiously are British audiences ; 
ally approved by the London | may grow impatient for his return. | 
County Council for such pro-| But hark! the trumpet sounds! ... (Here a member yy 




















ductions. It may be, indeed, | will oblige upon the trumpet.) What’s this?... ( I y PED vt 
that (save so far as the last | will take a folded paper from his breast and peruse it with | he. 
verse illustrates the heroism of our troops in action—a heroism attention.) We're ordered to the front ! [ This should be shouted. | | oot 
too real and too splendid to be rendered ridiculous, even | We'll show the foe how ‘ Carpet-Knights” can face the battle’s }) tee smokin 
by Military Impersonators), the song does not convey a - brunt! t-4- 
ticularly accurate notion of the manner and pursuits of an officer They laugh at us as ‘‘ Brummels”-—but we’ll prove ourselves ] 2 tow be 
im the Guards. But then no Music-hall ditty can ever be accepted ‘* Bay-yards! ” omen 
as a quite infallible authority upon any social type it may under- | [ Now the Martial Star will draw his sword and unfasten his revolver- 
take to depict —with the single exception, perhaps, of the Common | case, taking up the exact pose in which he is represented upon the ize) 
(or Howling) Cad. So that any lack of actuality here will be rather | posters outside. . 
a merit than a blemish in the eyes of an indulgent audience. Having| As you were! ... Form Square!... Mark Time! . . . Slope DA 
said so much, we will proceed to our ballad, which is called,— | Arms! ...now—’Tention!... (These military evolutions 
IN THE GUARDS! should all be gone through by the Artist.) Forward, Guards! OR § 
~ oP ' [To be yelled through music. SAVOR 
First Verse. Chorus, A 
I’m a Guardsman, and my manner is perhaps a bit “ haw © 4w” ; Onward every ’ero marches, a 
But when you re in the Guards you’ve got to show esprit de corps. In the Guards! Doncher know ? THE 
[ Pronounce “‘ a spreedy core.” All the “’Ucares,” “‘ Berrres,” “‘ Ancures,” 
We look such heavy swells, you see, we're all aristo-crats, Of the Guards! Doncher know ? 
When on parade we stand arrayed in our ’eavy bearskin ‘ats. They may twist their long moustarches, ' il HUNG ; 
horus (durin c , rtial Star will m r 8 ’ . For tl ey’re Guards! Doncher know 
' peste yo then anaemia ane Dandies ? yes,— but dandy lions are the semua Bang! NGA 
We're all **’ Unies,” ‘* Benries,” ‘ Ancuies,” . . as ag 
| ° In the Guards! Doneher know ? [Red Sire and smoke at wings, as Curtain Salis upon Military DIA 
Tuldting dbp long meuiesten, Impersonator in the act of changing to a new attitude. ead 
Suit the action to the word here. | ; : Be HUNGA: 
Bein’ Guards! Doneher know ? __ “ Iv omnibus caritas”—most difficult to practise when it’s full 
While our band is playing Marches, inside” on a wet day, and you’re in the company of twelve damp, 
the Guards! Doncher know ? stuffy, stout, irritable and unyielding persons of both sexes. Apoll 
tH NOTICE.— Rejected Communications or Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, Drawings, or Pictures of any description, will Vall Drs 


im no case be returned, not even when accompanicd by a Stamped and Addressed Envelope, Cover, or Wrapper. To this rule 
there will be no cxcoption. 
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THE 


G. B. 
DIABETES WHISKY 


no Sugar. Is not stored in Sherry Caske. 


te DL pasETEs, GOUT, & XIDNEY COMPLAINTS. 


Certainly seems to deserve its name.”—Lancer. 


44s. per Doz. 
CARRIAGE PAID. 


GEO. BACK & CO., 


Devonshire Square, London. 


CARLTON 


HIGHLAND MALT 


WHISKEY. 


ELEVEN YEARS OLD. 

MEDAL, CALCUTTA EXHIBITION, 16m 
26s. the Gall; SOs. the Dos 

Casa Omer. 





GOL 


Cassison Pam. 


} 24and 25, Hart St., Bloomsbury, W.C., 


LATE OF ALBANY &T., N.W. 
) Agents for Indla—CUTLER, PALMER, & 60. 
| ssingle bottle, as a sample, will be sent post free 
tw any address on receipt of P.O. for ds. 84. 





ots rue Rep Acs oF Civss. 


“ST LOUIS”), 


NATURAL MINERAL WATERS 


| 

| ABSOLUTELY CURE DIABETES 

| for SEA- SICKNESS, SLEEPLESSNESS, GOUT. 
| St Louls No. 1 Spring, Medicinal ; 

| St. Louls No 2 *prine. A Table Water. 


60. Queena Victoria Street, E.C. 


A EXSHAW & 60/8 





ey) OLD BRAN 
éos. im Cases as imported. 
Ww ad 2 0o., Pe Restet Our Street, W 





SMOKE PLAYER'S NAVY CUT, beautifully Cool 
snd Sweet Smoking. Ask at ali Tobaceo Sellers, 
| “ores, dc., and take no other ~ Pravea’s 
Nave Gee " Sold ont in | os. Packets, and 3 os 


| Notrinemam 
| Paeke et and tris. Player's Nav 

@2 now be obtained of all 
Stores, &c., in askew chal 


FOR ASTHMA &(¢ 
DATURA TATULA 


POR 


La, 
A! Cresserres 
Tobdeccon sts 





SMOKING AND INHALATION. 


And of Chemists every where. 


THE DIAMOND MARK, 


TO SECURE THE BEST 


HUNGARIAN APERIENT WATER, 
DEMAND THE 
DIAMOND MARK, 
and insist upon receiving the 
HUNGARIAN APERIENT WATER 
SOLD BY THE 
Apollinaris Co. Limited, 
LONDON. 











JOSEPH GILLOTT’S STEEL PENS. 














Numbers with r 
and DRA 


ey 


Fine Points, f 
170, ¢179, 291, 


or ARCHITECTS ENGINEERS, 
, 431, 659, 1000, 











BEST AND 


ESTABLISHED 1825. 


NEAVE'S FOO 


FOR INFANTS, 
INVALIDS, 


CHEAPEST. 


AND THE AGED, 





PURE BEEF & NOTHING BUT BEEF. 


with the addities of Kolling W ater only. 


the sid of Butchers’ Meat. 
GRAVIES enriched. 
MADE DISHES greatly improved (no Stock pot 
wanted). 


SOLD EVERYWHERE, IN” BOTTLES. 
Ask for the Book, “A Few Practical Cooker 
Recipes.” 


‘ 


Jet 


rUR KEEP TA. A delicious cup can be made 


60U PB made in the shortest possibile time without 





TO THE DEAF. 


Patented Appliance for Curi 
in the Head. sent free by NIC " vl on Ss we 
Limited, @, Chancery Lane, London, W.0. 


book of 0 pages (SRustrates) x scribing our 
ts and Nobes 





CALYX-EYED 


Tuasap Witnovr 
Tuarapine. 


DRAPERS. 


MILWARDS’ 
AY) neous 





3 SPECIALITY TOBACCOS 


MANUFACTURED BY 


W. O. BIGG & CO, 


ERISTOL. 
“* Chimney Corner” 
“ Exmoor Hunt” 
si * Wide World” 


LEA & PERRINS 
SAUCE. 


The Original and Genuine ‘* Worcestershire Sauce.” 
For HOT and COLD —Zi,> 


Signata ¢ is on every Bottle ; 
and Original 


i the Genuine 





~ BEST 
FOOD 








In Tins, 1s., 2s., 5s. and 10s. each. 


; SAVORY & MOORE, tonoon, 


+ AND SOLD EVERYWHARE 





USED IN THE ROYAL NURSERIES, 


INFANTS.) 





SALT 


-~4 Ke Ly = 





al should be kept in Every Nursery, Every Bean Every Famii 
very Hotel, Every institution. and } very Travelier’s Trunk—Ali 


Say NO, emphotionly . to a8 cht ottened yoreowt Balines, and all 


! Yost Gos! Gos! 


RECAL 


Ig the purest and ONLY Antiseptic Saline tn the Market absolutely 
F2ZE from all injericus ingredients whatscever. 
Txraact saow A. NORMAN TATE’S Reroar :—* Lastitute of Chemic* 
Liverporl.—The ingredients used are free from impurities and injurious : 
the resul(s of Uneix admixture is a very amen reepers 


'Te eg 
ances, 
ation 

TE., F.LC., ¥.C.8., Analyst.” 


Med cine Cup- 
he Wor 4 Uver 

















purchasers shoud os for 


SQUIRE'S 
CHEMICAL 
2s. FOOD 


FOR DELICATE CHILDREN. 


OF Acurts 


SQUIRE & SONS, 


Her Majesty's Chemists, 

43, OXFORD STREET, LONDON, 
A BUM: © suffer from deafness and noises br 
the band Wits be wie’ to heer that an em nen al 
rpecialist of don has hit upon a cure * bik 
said to be absolutely effic cleus, nd may be applic 4 
at the petient’s home. It isa miniature | eleph =, 
which Ate inside the ear. It le ne ton y 4 produ 
of sound, but also a cure fir the distressing neh on 
inthe head. Being comfortable to wear, it 
doubt b« a boon to mankio’. Avamph 
ite construction is printed, and may b 
the Publisher, 


ad fr 
21, Bedford square, London 
Price 34 





JOHN BRINSMEAD & SONS 

UPRIGHT IRON GRAND PIANOFORTES 

Prices fiom 40 Guiness upwards J-an Baixowsso 

& fons Pisnoforte Makers by spose Appos reg nent 

te Her Koyal Highness the Pr of aw 
18, 20, and 23, Wigmo ve 6t., “v Licte tres 


TUBES. For Gas, Steam, Water, 

e Nydr eulic and Heating 

Purpoers; Galvanised or White Enamelied inside 
In stock to 6 in, diameter. Cocks, ‘7 alves, &ec 


Joun Srevcen, Globe Tube Works We 
and 4, Gt. St, Thomas Apostie, lx 


HOWARD 


BEDFORD 
PORTABLE RAILWAY 


GOLDEN BRONZE HAIR. — 
at Oe, puance “ (hétaln Poncée ” can 
r * fe colour by using ARixt 
sole only by WW EM 472, Oxtord ot, Leason 
Price 6+, 6¢., We 6d “... Yor ating grey of taded 
Malr Buine ie invaluabe 

oy 


TOO FA 


D* GORDON'S } legant Pills « ALL. 

rapidiy and certaialy. State height, wei cht, 
and send &. 6d. o ile to 

Goapor, 0, Brunswick Squere, Ly «ndon, W we 


Mellors Sauce 


DELICIOUS 





nesbury ; 
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>WONT. WASH CLOTHES 
BR j ) The World’s most Marvellous Cleanser and Polisher, Makes Tin like Silver, 
0) o Copper like Gold, Paint like New, Windows like Crystal, Brass Ware like Mirrors, 


(MONKEY BRAND), 44 a large Bar. Spotless Earthenware, Crockery like Marble, Marble White. 
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